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The Sea Horse by Edith Wyatt - December 1906 
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The Desert Drum 


By ROBERT HICHENS 
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The Phantom Canoe 

(LA CHASSE GAL'RIE) 

A NEW YEAR’S LEGEND OF THE CANADIAN WOODS 
By w. victor cook 
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THE FOUNTAIN 


By anna MCCLURE SHOLL 

Aulbor cf-n. Port of Stem,." Ac. 
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KING OF THE FAIRY ISLES 


By ELIZABETH BRENNAN 








ously, moving over on his form lo make way meet him startin’ out, an’ I did, shure enough, 

for a newcomer, Con McHugh, the wise- Jab was about the house, the only human 

acre of the parish, who slid to his seat very thing there besides the masther himself, 

quietly so as not to disturb Nabby’s narra- Quare how a man in his prime, like the mas- 

tive. ther, can bear lo have only that broken- 

“ Not much av anything,” Nabby answered backed Jab for his company—mornin’, noon, 
sadly. ” It was dark whin I got lo the Grange an’ night—whin there’s plinty av his own kind 
that night. I wint there late on purjK)se to around the counthry, too! 
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toaedwithherupthehUl. Primrose Grange 

r£“=-s!?a 

whither he had taken the recovered Con¬ 
stance. “ I owe my life to you,” she had told 
him at parting; and her voice haunted him 
and cheered him when the weariness of the 

^The wtad s^gM though'St taU dms that 

-sss:- 

“And veUed in her golden hair,” Owen 


was red and tempting, but he had never moods and guessed at the mysticUm that 
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CHILDREN OF THE SUN 


AN EPIC OF THE PAINTED DESERT 
By KARL EDWIN HARRIMAN 
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across the frosted sea of sand that strett 

^Tvtas tor^^ hhn'on fte^ight“wind Ihe 
plaudits of his pMple. And the sound was 
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White Father’s emissary to his chUdren of the 
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but she did not tell him. And so it was that 
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ness. When the black Spirit of Evil walks 
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^^“And ^you,^NM^go-^vi, believe these 
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THE SEA HORSE 





an object he had ne^er seen 
ej/e o^he horizon^ It was 

jiing with cauti9tf, swimming faLaii- 
sutiace ^f the water, he was soon 
-State'a closef investigation. 
object was a sU»p, driven 


By EDITH WYATT 

.ttesraareo »v taeo a.caaaosoa 

SEA horse named Cornus wearily to the surface of the wateta/'kajang 
^oijce lived.^in.a cavern in h^jjin he^Iooked with indifference over the 
the tottbm of tnhlika. . His" ^id silv^galfn ocean; atu^ as ie 

-jiizc was a bmdreiJ^iincs'aaj ■l^tedJieJvondere^iftiethet’Siere w«i)^r 
large as afiSi^W^is Iffe,., kindf wf'lhings id'lfce wdrjd tHaii tSf^'in'ds 
a hundrr^ tinies®!^^' i he already knew so well, and ivhefher if there 
;,In 'the- untvers^l^ ‘ were, the^ were, ' 

only companion wahd^^4^i 

Alonedogetfaer they s’wmnftdt,^,^,. 
the deep. Alone togethefftQtsl^t' 
cavern with all the si|rt olufl thle sea^ljj] 
ing above them. \ ' - rfl*. ,i^.vr,V( 

The place was a hdliow in th«"«Wte,te 
rock. In its inmost vaoH, well-seamed, keji 
and tih^d,''thc sjbneeiriigarchecf wjth t 
rough, Ikjr liii'cs <i'-'j)iirn^*^Mt ne 
the mdurh the iave was QVe>ginm£Jnth s« 
flowefsl afd s^wieifeteearlet, .turquoi&^^' 
green, resj^nsive.evten indhesoTemote acptha^jaboud.^ 
to thd"stir <i(.waters uncouhtedTathoms awayf g 

Here on .hbe Combed sand undef the fin- alf 

ning sravAowits Corpus stgyed at pighdTtty- tos cjym . „ , . ..., 

ten trying tOyimagUrl'what motions on the . CcJfSnd. Sir. Entlisori hauled the little ro^, 
sutfaceol Uje et^tfe^e thrillitig the hanging with• their ingwious little buckets^mid 

gardens^'the bc^pfrvBut Coilus slept in Aresv out their litujf nebi, they's^cd'To 
the fajtthsal recess of tli^qavern on a wide rContus quite the riiMt infelligcnt, marvelous, 
gray le^e of'bedrock, wfihout a conjecturey' apd perfect litdp..cfiaturcs-Be had ever ob- 
in perfert peace. And heicduid not undgs^' s^v^. His ip^rest was a^cfly as keen as 
stand why His brother should care jvfiat' yours would be if jrou saw ji^your tumbler 
laeatedjttttVAt^went. He hitnseifxared for bf^wacera b^iuiff^ittie^whitc and greenish 
nfsihiny ptrt^yTJijn own way of existence; .pea horse.a npMfSth .a^dhrg^ ajS yourself, 
and ^ deli^lffidrpnthout surfeit in that way as Exquisitely mbflefed as^ jnare on amtep 
of existence," jn shaking out bis mane. In schaum, but alive and capable of prancing 
cufveting.jn ^the water, and'in swironiing and swimming and atshing its mane. 
through yountle^^ay*. and nights over thp Evbq' fact concerting -tjieir liyes that 
open sea under the ojpen firmament. dropped frOfe the ltiKSaf ®Iiv Pattisoh and 

Inspired bjekiali a fresh enjoyment of his Mr. Cox spaAled/fo?iCorhns .with the' fas- 
life, he vaulted gayly from the cavern one, cinalion of ^he biaarreV-theit' futures in the 
morning, after a stdfHj, whUe Cornus swam commetcial advertising ibusinese which they 
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THE ROAD OF THE MAD 

By william GILMORE BEYMER 
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THE BATTLE OF SEXOS PORT 

















THE GIFT OF THE SEA 


By EDITH RICKERT 
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AS TOLD TO THE CHILDREN 
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